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'So many greedy lookes Of young and old; ?? 
Through Ca fements darted 1 their defiring.-eyesi ,0 m' 
Vpon hisvifageV ahd^at alUl^walies' 



B'are-headed , lovVetthmhisprpud5teeds necke, 
Befpakethemthife -Xi't-harfke yon Conmri-meno; 
And thus flill-d^ft^dth'asi he pail gtoogt ni<5movjrr;c 



After well gracd' A<!toif lewes the ttage^ . zvr-;':: 
Are idlely bent on him thajf-enters next. 

Thinking hi sf faltk to be tedious .r;^: oi am no v.s. 
Even lb, or vvMiini«b moife'contempS!,mens eyes wr. : 7 
Did fcovvle on Richard- f no man critkj God favehim; 
No joy full tongue gavehipthis welcome home, 

But duft was throwne upoUhis lacred head, 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhooke off, 

His face ftill combating with tearesTrid Chiles 
(The badges ofhis greefe and patience ) 

That had notGod(for fome ftrong purpofe)fteel’d 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted, 
And Batbarifme it felfe havepittied him. 

But Heaven hath a hand in thefe events* • 

1 '©whole' hi gh'will we bound our calme contents, 

To Bulling.br whe j are wefworne Subjoins now. 
Whole State,and Honour, I for aye allow. 

Enter Annterle. 

If ttt. Heere comes myfonne timer le> 

c *■ (pits. Aumerle ftfeofc was, , 7 . 7 : 

But that is loll, for being R«^^ Friend. 

And Madam, youmuft call him R«f4mfnow ; 

I am in Parliament pledge -for his truth. 

And lafting fealty in the new-made King. 

But. Welcome my fbnde l; who are the Violets now, 
That ftrew thegreene lap of the ne w>come Spring ? 

4»f»..Madam, I know not, nor I greatly cafe not, 
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iffKItnm the jecenE. ~ 

God knovves,I had aslievebenoneas one* T ’ " 

Tor.Well,beare you well in this new-fpring of time, 
lead you be cropt before you come to prime . a (umphs? 
What’ news from Oxford? Hold thole Jufts and Tri- 
Eorought.Tkfiow my Lorch,they doe.aT soaoti 
7 or. You will be there I know. 

Anm, If God prevent not, I purpofefo. 

TV.What lealeis that, that hangs Without thy bofome 
Yca,look’4i .tlibupaie^ietme fee the writing*' “ 
^^Eordj’trs nothing^ s 


urns 


T«r,Namattei:r^(m;.wb© lees it, -. ....... 

I will befatisfiedjletme fee the writing- 
AnmA do befeech your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matterof fmallcohfequence, ;s ^'icd r ?o. ■ . , , ■_ 
Which for feme reafons I would not have feene. 

7or. VVhich for Tome reafonsfir, I meanetofee; 

I feare,I feare. 

But, yvhat lliould you feare? 

Tis nothing but fome Bond, that he is entred into 

For gay apparrell againff the Triamph . 

Ter. Bound to himfelfe ? what doth he with a bond 
That he is bound to ? vvife, you are a foole. 1 
Boy, let me fee the writing. 

Aum. I doe befeech you pardon me,I may n©t fhew it. 
7 or. I will be fatisfied, let me feet I fay. Snatches it. 

1 reaton,foule trealbn, villaine,traytor, Have. 

Dm. What’s the matter, my Lord ? 
u Tor - ^oa, who’s within there ; fad die my horfe, 
neaven for his mercy what treachery is here ? 

Dut. Why, what is’t my Lord ? 

T cr . Give me my boots,! fay ; Saddle my horfe,; 
j °y, y my honour, my life, my troth. . ; 

1 w ij J appeach the villaine. 

Dm. What « the matter 3 ~ . 1 ! 

Ter. Peace feolifh woman. 

r? T p ? ce f what is tfae matter ibnne ? 

Th<.n J™' ^ 00< ^ mother he content, it is- no mo re 
‘benmy poore life murtanfwer- 
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